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Dog of Il Omen Location Hurstwood - General area 

Banished by an unknown holy man, this creature would once walk through the town warning the 
inhabitants of misfortune. 

In the small town of Hurstwood, nestled deep in the forested hills, there was a legend that had 
been passed down from generation to generation. It was said that a dark omen roamed the streets, 
a creature that had been banished from the town by an unknown holy man. 

The people of Hurstwood called this creature the "Dog of Ill Omen." It was said to be a shuck, a 
ghostly black dog that would wander through the streets, warning the people of impending doom. 


No one knew where the dog had come from or why it had been banished, but everyone in 
Hurstwood feared it. They would lock their doors and windows at night, hoping to avoid any 
encounters with the ominous creature. 

Despite their fear, the people of Hurstwood could not help but feel a strange fascination with the 
Dog of Il] Omen. Some even claimed to have seen the shuck with their own eyes, describing its 
jet-black fur and glowing red eyes. 

One day, a young boy named Thomas was out playing in the woods when he spotted the Dog of 
Ill Omen in the distance. He watched in terror as the shuck approached him, its eyes fixed on 
him with an unrelenting stare. 

Thomas tried to run, but the shuck was faster. It chased him through the forest, its howls 
echoing through the trees. But just when it seemed that the Dog of II] Omen would catch him, it 
suddenly vanished into thin air. 

From that day on, Thomas became obsessed with the Dog of Ill Omen. He spent every waking 
moment trying to uncover its secrets, studying the town's history and scouring the forest for 
clues. 

Years passed, and Thomas grew old. He never did discover the true origin of the Dog of Ill 
Omen, but he never forgot the terror he had felt that day in the woods. 

As he lay on his deathbed, Thomas could hear the shuck's howls outside his window. But this 
time, he felt no fear. Instead, he felt a strange sense of comfort, knowing that the Dog of II 
Omen was still watching over the town, warning the people of misfortune. 
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